"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

soul that you suffer such things to be done?

CHARLES. You would not grudge these poor fellows
their fifteen shillings if you knew what women cost.

FOX. What manner of world is this that I have come
into? Is virtue unknown here, or is it despised? [He
gives it up, and relapses into his seat].

JAMES. Mr Dryden has an answer for that. [He
recites, seated].

How vain is virtue which directs our ways
Through certain danger to uncertain praise!
The world is made for the bold impious man
Who stops at nothing^ seizes all he can.
Justice to merit does weak aid afford;
She trusts her balance, and ignores her sword.
Virtue is slow to take whats not her own,
And, while she long consults, the prize is gone.
FOX. I take no exception to this. I have too good
reason to know that it is true. But beware how you let
these bold impious fellows extinguish hope in you.
Their day is short; but the inner light is eternal.

JAMES. I am safe in the bosom of my Church,
Pastor.

LOUISE. Take the gentleman's mind off his inner
light, Nell. Give us a speech.

NELL. They dont want a speech from me. Rowley
began talking about speeches because he wanted to do
one himself. And now His Highness the Duke of
York must have his turn.

JAMES. Are we poor devils of princes not to have
any of the good things, nor do any of the pleasant
things, because we are Royal Highnesses? Were you
not freer and happier when you sold oranges in Drury